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SNIPER ATTACK! 





It'll take the Aussies some time 
to repair that bridge the Japs 
blew. And the Japs are getting 
further away all the time, 
Sergeant. 


Gi P: S 
Yeah, we should be harrying 
‘em with more air strikes. 
We'll make our own way 
over and get after the Nips. 


Iman honorary 
Marine by now! 


*( The Aussies ain’t gonna finish 
that bridge while they're 
under fire. Come on, guys, 
we gotta get them snipers! 


Phew! Thanks, boys! I'm 
nota full-fledged 
Marine yet, | reckon! 


X ! hear more shots! Stay behind 
K us, Captain. We'll go find 


iS f 
ea “ them snipers. 


y 


Hey—they're 


7 
shot at! r V4 
a Op 
Royal Marine “ Union Jack “ Jackson and hi 
buddies, Sergeant Lonnigan and Mai 
O’ Bannion, are escorting Captain Duke Foster, 
an American pilot directing air strikes, against 
a Jap army on the Kol Track in New 
Guinea. 


4 The water ain't too deep he: 
Hay Hang on to each other, fellas. And 
don’t lose your footing, for Pete’s 


treckon, 


hots. ¥¥ Yeah. Shouldn't be hard to 
find, Jacko. They must be & 
in positions that overlook 


Ly ‘ 
ff Jackson and O’Bannion : ll pass the signal on. There are the signals! Got mea 
\ him! He ain’t gonna bite the —— 


time to locate ‘em first. 
dust! He's roped fo the tree. 


. ey A . [" ce i d eS, 
V4 ay -- q AZ There's my target! And | hear a WW 
Coons wantto stare the t/ 4 SA RNG bird call from O'Bannion, the k 
others off, Gotta give 4am signal that he’s found his man. ‘ i Wx 
sy - -__s = 


wounded! We'd better 
= cut him down. 


3 


Only dead Japs are helpless, Lots of guys who've tried to help 
7 Captain! He was ‘drawing bal wounded Japs have ended up 
pistol. They don't fight our >| dead. You were nearly one of 


Er—sorry, Jackson! I'm still 





Bi TE ener | WRONG NG HERS; 


A soul ofdead ra 
They're falling as they 
7 


ZA Looks as if the Japs nave 
been cutting down tree: 
did the Japs do with ¢! 
Sw I don’t see it anywi 


They're starvingand 3 
} exhausted. That’sa a 
skeleton army headiog oe 


Hold it a minute, Digger! 
There's something wrong here! 





W stone me! Them Yanks agai 
‘Y\.  Waiting for the Aussies t 
show you how to finish the Jap: 
fellas? 


If you're scared of the 
Japs, stand back, Marine! 
We'll fix em for you! 


eT 


That's what 
happened to the 
trees the Japs 
cut down! 
They've got no 
mines to: delay 


digging traps 4*s 
along the reas \ 


\( some surprises waiting for i 
*K_us—and none of them 2 ”, 2 
La ( Pleasant. WD. 6.6.81 


What cae lie areas iar U.J.J. ? Find out NEXT WEEK. 





US. Navys New Amphibious 
Assault Shin! 





This kit by REVELL builds into an attractive model to display on your bookshelf or mantle-piece. It's easy to 
assemble and it’s jam-packed with extras, There are three different types of helicopter, landing craft, tanks, launches— 
even a tiny crash-crane. The doors on the stern loading ‘dock’ open and there's a sturdy mounting stand with the 
ship's name moulded onto it, There are no painting instructions or decal guide supplied but reference to the box-top 
should solve that problem. Everything supplied with the kit is shown in its correct colour and the positions of 
the deck-marking decals are quite obvious. A word of warning to those of you no doubt already thinking about it—it 
does NOT float in the bath!!! 


How often have you found, when painting a model, that you need 
a tiny amount of a. particular colour which you don’t have in your 
selection of ‘tins? The only answer is to mix your own—just like 
Paul Robinson of Ferryhull, Co. Durham. Paul has found that the lids 
of old and empty AIRFIX or HUMBROL paint tinlets are ideal as 
mixing trays for ’ one-off ’ colours. Well done;-Paul, your tip has won 
you a REVELL kit of the U.S.S Tarawa. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 2 





PERSEUS AWAKES 
IN A TEMPLE IN 
ETHIOPA  ¢- 











+:. THAT CAN SLICE 
he THROUGH MARBLE! | 4 





q THERE HE MEETS AMMON WHO TELLS OUTSIDE, PERSEUS 
A. H/M OF THE GREAT GODS OF OLYMPUS FINDS. A HELMET 








cs OF 
THE WING, 
HORSE ne 














Look out for the Smith's Snacks £10,000 Holiday Competition. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


= ez 7 
CLASH OF THE TITANS — A MAJOR FILM FROM MGM TO BE RELEASED DURING THE SUMMER HOLIDAYS, JULY-AUGUST. 


is 1990 and the Third World 

has begun between the association 
of Asian Bloc States known as 
ASBLOC and the armies of 
WESFED—the newly formed 
Western Federation. On detachment 
in Zimbabwe are the men and Harrier 
aircraft of the international Holocaust 
Squadron—among them, R.A. 

i ve One WI 


HARRIER HIJACK! 


+ Hob Hogget was first 
in the air— 


Shoor him down if. 
“£1 you have fo! » <a 


Major = Coburn of the U.S. Marine 
Corps was the Squadron C.O. 





After a brilliant display of flying the-hijacker decided to land. 


Itis time to 
land now. 
———_— 
La Sa 
nn 


Jomo Atobi of the 
Zimbabwe Air Force. a8 I'm sorry. | thought 
I wish to he would understand. 
transferred to your i ‘ 
dron 














anwhile, a force of ASBLOC guerillas 
had infiltrated the areo— 














wa | . Sais iy 1 It won't start! 
i tian jt i > eed 2 Poe g mechanic alive! I’ eo 
ull 


. He 
: G 
aft 


; ote ig 
Wee This bloke’s % 
H 
d 





i 4 
Get the planes off 
* (quickly! Come on! 





Hob wos ona 
rescue bid! 


Well, make it snappy! 
These guys are pretty keen to |Sii Ailes 


leant leave that guy in jail! 4 
He deserves a fighting chance. 


At the moment the other pilots 
were engaged in a wild dog Sy 


fight— : 
We 4 
Se 52 el 
- ; aa 


£ ue \ 





ge 2 _ o 
ee ™ — ye - 
Hey, whatdya know? “Saar 
—¢ That's MY plane! Who .% & “fe a 
——"_ COR? got it off the ground?, F oa 
Cr wan & 
we he "7 


le, "il ) 





Look out, Jomo! His 
pal’s inthe sun! 


I bring your plane back safe, 
Major. You let me join 
Holocaust Squadron now? 








flew out next day they left behind: their 
bravest and shortest-serving pilot— 





EXT WEEK—The squadron returns to the U.K. 


TRAPPED IN A BLAZING HOUSE! ie 








‘Twelve-year-old Danny Stuart and his family are trapped in Stalingrad in Southern Russia 
when the Germans attack the city. Yuri, a young Russian befriended by the Stuarts, shows them 
a place where they can set up some sort of a home. While Mrs Stuart nurses the wounded, 
Mr Stuart joins a group defending the tractor works and Danny and Yuri deliver newspapers 
in an attempt to boost the morale of the city’s population. They stray into an area where there is 
heavy house-to-house fighting and in trying to rescue an old woman and her injured 

granddaughter from the advancing Germans, an idea of Yuri’s has disastrous consequences— 


(Your idea of painting 8 
‘Typhus’ on the door 
to scare the Germans 


NY off has backfired, 
Yuri! They’ve set // 
\| fire to the house 
\ 


thing—quick, grab 
M the stretcher! 


Js there no other. 


This wooden house 
is like a matchbox! 
Unless we hurry we'll 













Bor even in the far corner of the cellar the] [ Suddenly Danny thought of o way out 
of the jam they were in. 


temperature began to rise. 








‘t bear it... 
it's getting hotter. 
-_ aap 2nd hotter, And 
YAEE the poor child... 

— 










A Phew! It’s like on Bagy 
down here. 





She's right, Yuri— 
somehow we've 
got to get out of 
here! Even if we 4 
don’t burn— 
we'll suffocate! 
And this child 
















Within. minutes they had mode a hole 
big enough to climb through. 


ui —% 





Improvising © 
bgttering ram, 
they began to 
ottack the 





starting to 
collapse. 


It’s working! The 
wall is cracking! 





We must get this child to 
adoctor, and quickly. 


ceiling dawn—but we'll 4 
have to risk it! 





Just os Danny wos oboul to open the 
cellar door 


These Russians fight 
like fiends! We take. 
one house then fall 
{back two! 


Now we fight a 
different war, 
Kamerad! We 
‘G = cannot use the 
Germans! Just : tanks in these 
our luck! They've i narrow streets. 
chosen this house 3 
10 hold out in. 


4 
WD. 6.6.81 


\\ WHY DO THEY NOT GIVE ME A GUN? 


They hod no choice but to go back Above them the rattle and chatter of “™ 
to the cellar and sit it out 





and then ceased. Suddenly there 


angry gunfire rose to a crescendo— é 
y | come a shattering blow on the cellar 





Nonsense! As 
long as we stay 
down here we're 


1 shall not go easily, 
English. | shall break)§ 
head. 


Our troops are fighting 
heroically—they will 
rT soon drive the 

Germans back— 





é It’s just around that 
corner. You two had better 
go with it. It’s going 
to the medical post at the 
ferry—stay there and make), 

yourselves useful. % 


But the uniforms that appeared were 
not the dreaded grey green of the 
German army. 














s! Have. 
you got a medical.man 


with you? This child is) | 
badly hurt. | 





In a narrow street, the driver 


Soon they were driving 
got down to move an obstruction, 


through the debris-strewn 
streets towards the city 
centre. 











men. 


Is it far to the 
“(medical post? How)’ 
|{flong will it take? 

7 — 


W's all right, lad; 
It's not far and i 


[ See how the Germans 
are slowly destroying 
my city? Go to the 
K medical depot they 
Ksay! Why do they not 
give me a gun? 


better—it's 
heavier than he 
£-1 thought. 





Everyone on this Ji 
truck needs 
attention urgently. 


zi 4 





1a“ A TRUCK LOAD OF INJURED WHO NEED ATTENTION... .”’ 
"Donny ond Yori rea to help the driver, i dptusinovete AG ~ 1 i 


drive. | know 















A what? We've 4. \4) 
got a truck load 
of injured who 


need attention, 
and no driver!  \\ 
ie 
lipNA 


Stubbornly, Yuri put his foot down on the | 

accelerator, which he could only just reach. 

They got the cart off the road and Yuri settled 

himself behind the wheel. Afor Pete's sake, Yori 

You got i? going okay, slow down—we're not in 
SYuri, but-this is a heavy that much of @ hurr: 

truck—are you sure you 

can control it? There's - ji Stop pesterin: 

hill down to the)! : j me, English! 1. 

7 ferry! Fie f know what I’m 
¥ doing! 











There's a lot of 


broken glass on 
miei the road— 





n't get enough pressure J=—=- = 
the brakes! I can’t stop 


| lifts a Wasp helicopter off the flight |. 
deck of the frigate, H. M. S. Arrow. 





Fi 
You are Warlord? |= 
Welcome! I am 7 | 
Jacques Mercier. 
<> ~ 
io 







Abs PINAY ‘Ny f x 
rh S77 | om er 
A short while later, Flint and Jacques a pant diy 4 - 
of Saint Vivre. Bon weld 
oF tf 4 Ge h-oh, = 7 Jacques: 
oe "cz 
! s ZEA ' : 


tt is all right! 


Behave perfectly 

normally, my friend—I 

y can handle them, I 
promise you! 





“\ WE ARE PREPARED TO INTERCEPT!” 


[/vou seem to be well 


in with the local. 
| Jerries, Jacques, 
old sport! 


meeting place is \Y 


i\ behind this barrel. A 
good hiding-place, 
don’t you think? 


You certainly seem to 
have things well 5< 
=r_ organised! 


Warlord, because we need your 
help. A large consignment of stolen 
™ art treasures passes near here on 
its way to Germany in two days time. 
We cre all prepared to intercept 
it but we have no plan. The 


For the next two days 

Flint remained hidden, 

while Jacques finalised, 
the plons. Then— J 


It is arranged. My men 
are in position all along 
the route. All that 
remains is for youand ¥& 


Don’t look around— 
iust follow me quickly! } 





Lead on, 
Macduff! 














Here is Saint Vivre and the station. The Boche have 
attached @ bullion wagon containing the 
Grt treasures in the centre of a normal passenger 
train, That way they hope it will not be 
bombed. It is heavily guarded! 


Good show, Jacques, and 
considering your relation- ¢- 
ship with the Jerries | don’? 
visualise any problems 


me to get aboard the 


Someone coming— 
better be 


train. "FE 








ight, we move in 
fifteen minutes! 
AUK ~ SS 








Better get 
ther 


@ move on now— 
e can’t be that much 
time left! 








“ ACTION STATIONS, OLD SON!” 


and Jacques reached the bullion van. 






a9 


At the rear of the bullion von— r Flint placed the plank across the bullion van buffers 
ye and lay on it while he wrestled with the couplings. 























Phew, they're stiff... but 
they're coming, | think . 








When the couplings parted the rear section of the train, 
including a coach-load of German troops, began to fall 
behind. 








/ Sacre bleu! This 
Warlord is some 
character. He 
moves like a 
mountain 





Got ‘em! That's one 
carriage-full of troops 
less to deal with—and 
any troops who might 

J have been in the 


guard's van! 
L\— 















Okay, Jacques. To 
the other end of the 
bullion van now! 


Flint-laid the plank on the bullion 
van buffers again and they waited 
until— 









cy a 


7 Hurry, Warlord! The => 

points switch is less 

than one hundred 
metres ahead! 





Okay, there she 
goes—switch her 
; over! 


# cS 
Tim winning— Wee) 
FP ‘any second now! — 








CWO 4 SSS See 


20 ___‘\ NONE MUST ESCAPE!” 








‘A moment later, the vo 
swung into the loop line as the 
rest of the train continued on # 


it, Jacques, we 
me, old 


As Jacques directed the unloading, Flint 


Here come the Jerries now— 
rand I reckon they'll be 
hopping mad! 


: r=\¥t 
Timed to the split- ‘i 
second, Jacques, old , 


sport. They knew 


what 


supervised the laying of ‘explosive charges. 


C'mon, quickly, lads. The 
Jerries will be along soon and 
I want to be ready for them. 


The Germans opened fire ot once— 


Shéot the French rats 
down! None must ¥ 


Help that man, someone. The 
rest of you into the woods 
and get down—fast! 


7X All aboard, lads! Jerry) 


be down on this ar 
like a ton of bricks! 





Everybody help—let's , Vite, vite—there is still 
f abo get these loads > 77 much to be done 
ae | paranstorred! before daylight. 
; AS: ? 
’ x 





We are nearly there, 
Warlord! Can you smell is 
3 the sea? Tcan indeed! | hope that 
We too, m‘sieur. It has the Royal Navy is on 
been a pleasure to know, the ball and has my 
f transport waiting! 


This is worth more money ¥f : 
than you'll ever see, ol 
bean! Half a million pounds 
worth of art treasures! you 
Y 


It was a beautifully- A British destroyer was | Several days later in London, Flint found time to visit 
organised operation. waiting a mile off shore— ‘an exhibition of the ar} treasures, with his boss, Kingpin, 
Ww 


Great chaps, Well worth the effort, 

Resistance boys! Th wouldn't you say, Flint?, 
really keep the J 
their toes. 


Kingpin ald chap. Beats me 
why the Germans wanted 
8 in the first place. I'd’ve 
6) loft it where it was! 


er clash with the S.S. 





Sergeant Kurt Stahlmann is a Sergeant Stahlmann. 
brilliant young Luftwaffe pilot, but Four days we've 
as the German “ Blitzkrieg “— waited for ajob: 
Lightning War—smashes through and no one’s come 
Europe, he falls foul of the evil 

Leutnant Gunther Holz, who 

“ frames ” him as a coward. Posted 

in disgrace to a JUS2 transport- 

squadron, Kurt finds that no one 

except his gunner, Max Bauer, will 

speak to him 


SENTENCED TO STAY ON THE eee 





The cargo consists of army 
Ah, Stahimann—you and criminals. Every manis a 
Baverare to fly a cargo disgrace to his uniform—so you 


should-have a lotin common. 


Not likely, Sergeant. These 
beauties killed a French 
family so they could loot #! 
house—then murdered their 
own officer when he tried to 
stop them! 


taking any chances, 
Corporal. 





Only another 15 minutes to 
Viroy, Kurt. Can't say I'llbe 


sorry to be rid of those Well, that’s real 


friendly, Kurt. Do 
exactly as I tell you, By 
or I'll blow your 
head oft 





\ I'M GONNA KILL YOU!" 


None of us fancies facinga 
L firing squad. We are going to 


D7 desert. You are going to fly us 
= What happened to 


y/ 5 
OX They're dead. And I'm 
here to give you 


You give meno 
choice! You have the 


You're being sensible. | 

sinks the. French will be. 

pleased to see us, when 

Ba we land with a JU52 as 
apresent for them! 


rLHy A point to remember. 
eal Though Max sits in the 
co-pilot’s seat, he’s 


Perhaps this deat! 
will make the situ 


Wheat are you 
talking about? 


Go ahead. Shoot! 
If you think you 
can learn to fly 


7” om 
It’s true. Why—are you 


ting worried? J 












“WE ARE Oe TO CRASH!” 






=. 


Drop your gun, 


——- ~ 
All right, you win. Pull 
out of this dive! 


Na) ee | 
Thank you. Max— 

pick up the gun. And 

lock the door to the 


/ 
Himmel! That was ) /,/ } 








close, Max. Ka 





i, Give me the gun, Max. 
The Sergeant andiore 


Er—yes, Kurt. But 
if} crash the 


have to collect five prisoners 
7 for court martial—Himmel! 
What has been happening /y 




















































CONDITIONS. 

All advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy _ bein 
approved, and if not inserte 
any money paid will be refunded. 
+ While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guarantee con 
or will be given for — such 
insertion and no liability will be 
accepted for omissions —_or 
inaccuracies, of for ony 
consequence arising therefrom, or 
for damage to or loss of any 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve the 
right to. alter, modify, suspend, 
or concel any advertisement at 
ony time without notice. 


lvertisements are accepted 
only on condition that the 
advertiser warrants that the 
advertisement does not in on 


way contravene the provisions ol 
the Trade Descriptions Act, 1968, 
or the Business Advertisements 
(Disclosure) Order, A 

The placing of on order sholl 
be considered as acceptance of 
these conditions. 


It's along story, Leutnant 
—and a nasty one! Here is 


ORR 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


tet oth otha thethetienthediatial 


KING George V1, complete mint 
Colonial set, absolutely Free to 
‘approval applicants. Royce, 108 
Hawthorn Road, Bognor Regis, 
> Sussex. 

FREE, 2 different G.B. £1 stamps, 
good, used, when you request G.B. 
and Colonial approvals from D. M. 
Stamps (©, Scott Road, Gilen- 
rothes, KY6 1AB. 

200 different world stamps, wide 
variety, catalogue £10, for only 
60p, post free, Hider,’ 3/2 Burn- 
side Terrace, Dumbarton. 

250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for approvals. Enclose postage. 
Paragon, Moorside, Chapel Lane, 
‘Woodlands, Wimborne, Dorset. 
FREE collection 100 'G.B, Com- 
memoratives, Commonwealth mint, 
large foreign, &c. Request appro- 
vals; enclose postage, Véctoria 
Stamp Company, 50 Kingswood 
Road, Tadworth, ‘Surrey. 











THE ALUACTION ALL-PICTURE 


*. OUT ON WEDNESDAY 


WAR STORY PAPER 


the West German Army. 
“|Leopards are armed with a 
.|120 mm. gun and two 7.62 mm. 
‘| machine-guns and can travel on 
roads af up to 65:km/hr. 





Picts _Caes Fes 


THE MYSTERY OF THE MISSING SOLDIERS! 


MEMES 


a British Sergeant Tom Wilson and naturalised te 
American Corporal Fritz Muller are in charge i 
of a unit of green American troops cut off in 
North Korea. Tom has sworn to kill Muller, iam 
who, as a World War II German soldier, shot 
‘Tom's friends. But the feud is forgotten when, 2, 
returning from a night recce mission, the pair 
find their unit and au have tlsappeated, 





See, Sergeant Wilson, there 
‘are the Syremerss of the the 


Yeah—and another set of 
Le tyremarks, made by 


Whoever captured our friends, it 
A And here's one of was not Major Chao. He wouldn't 
our weapons in the - R have gone off without trying to 
ta, middie of many ‘ b ei capture us two in order fo find 
LEE. footprints. I think war ; 5 out where we've hidden that Z 
there was a “7 ‘ oy hotograph he's looking for. 


Looks like our lads 


were over-powered 
and taken off by some 
Gooks in alorry. No f - 
good following on " 3 i — 


foot. euros OA ‘ vel. \ ic™ 
Ps 2 Sh ¢-{\- in 2 K : R We 
Hs . = Mojor Choo, a rathlens, Chinese officer was pursuing the 
\ ( 


fugitives in a desperate attempt to recover a photograph they had 
solvaged from a crashed British plane. 


some extra petrol ¢ oa 
the wreckage: 


‘\ GET THAT M-20 INTO ACTION!” 
a ES 


Gook tanks! Muller, 


it’s up to youand that _) 
‘M20 you're so fond off 


Satisfied, 
Sergeant 


——) ey iaes 
a 5 (Stop crowing. That's 
‘re here for. \k 


On through the night rumbled the truck, then, 


opproached— 


ALL 
hey’re firing at us. 
Get that M20 into’ 

action, Muller! 


We must be getting close to the 
U.N. lines. And closer to where 
' settle with you for 
did to my mate: 


~ Look, our jeeps onda (i 
ea — lorry! 53 
Z —S 
Be ff 


A 


pish, 
Not a sound, Muller. If th 


Gooks hear us, we've had it! aan 


on a 


before Major Chao All 
ay 


He has many ways of 
1g people talk. i 





Yussef not know—and even 


f he did he would not tell Ly 





“ IT’S CHAO! 


E’S HERE!” 
fs 


S \ 


id ‘ 
MISS 





’s get out of here 
before Chao 

arrives. Kintyre, 

immobilise the Gook 
lorry. The rest of 

@_you, grab those burp 

X and get inthe 
jeeps! 


(Let's hope that’s the 
plane Chao is on! 5a 


Nop We really showed 
Chao that time, huh, 


“You bet, Kintyre. But we're 
getting close to our lines now. 

There are gonna be an awful lot o! 

Gooks around. We'll have our work 


Dee, “f cut out just fo stay alive! hy 
i ‘4 EN 


Y} 


<r KY 
NEXT WEEK—Danger on the border! 












THIS WEEK’S CODE— 
NUMBER CODE 7WO. . 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE—.° 


Q. 18.6.3. | 
Send ALL letters to— 


WarlordH.Q:, «+ 


2.13.13.16. 
9.12. 
2.13.1.9.3.16? 20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 


A..18.6.7.16.18 
eres 


London NWS 38N. 








17.3.20.3.12. 
14.25.9. 



























Warlord. 
collect your 
magazine every week 
although it arrives here 
in Australia a few weeks 
late I notice that your 
club mem) ership is De 
restricted to the Dee 
orld War 


RMR Ms: y erondiomer LORD PETER FLMUT SPAKMG 


know. what B.F.P.O. was 2 





Dear 
i 
























numbers 3° Can I join instructor °2'9eant 
your clu y? air on r REET I 
PAUL WESLEY. aircraft guns and height pee oleh 
: 1B ELEN OF. 






OOWTE FF SEK. 
vig AGE pT CAME MLE SI 
0 WORK, WES. tL THE OK NG OSE 
Sorry, Poul, but there aircraft, m, : LELLONE ME EU OUS OF 
father’ Y gra iS OW Oh EXL 20 
Ss’ gun shor LETS HEAR AFOMIT, (COING- MMESONE. 


cre foo many poste Rune 

Sifticulties involved for 1» whi it 

cverseas readers. The Supposed eh they, Were, TAEM, : 
B.F.P.O. numbers are Evie fe a Clie 
British Forces Post Oltice zh 

ainbers and is o special 4 : 

num eystem for the orme a eas = 
Forces and theie families. 


KOONAWARRA, 
NEW SOUTH 
WALES. 





































Dear Lord Peter. 


In Wales th 

Were any of yee ued 10 bee 

READER. Py eg eestors a castle called Castle Fli 

(FINGER Ligieiaiee there? astle Flint. 
ERPRINT KIT), -6. (Send full name) 















Dear Warlord. 
‘A code that 1 used consists of words and numbers. You 


can choose any word you want, SO long as it has the letter 


you want init. 
« Warlord? could be spelt in the following way— 
SAW 3. CAN2 TRACK 2 SELL 3 CROAK 3 STRIKE 3 
DRAINI 
‘The number after each word gives the clue as to the 
letter to be used. For example the letter “R™ is the 
second letter in the world * track “. 
Thave found this a very efficient code and easy to use- 


sn 218, 6,13:13.2, 26.167 S631 01g 
(SUPER CODE-KIT AND FINGERPRINT KIT.) 


Probably old we w footloose bi 
i be 
ean. We always were a footl 
ose bunch. 





































Agood idea, 5.16.25.12.18., but I’m not too keen on the 
number indicating the letter to be used. It's too obvious. To 
make it more difficult to spot, perhaps you could multiply that 
Mumber by a different number each day. On the first day, 
multiply it by 2, ‘and on the next doy by 3. You would then get 
SAW 4 and SAW 9, but the some principle would opply- 





















9.7.12.5.17.2 25, 
9:7.12.5.17.26.19, 
3 (HELIOGRAPH SET) 
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Lord Peter, 
aa week-end’! went.to Coomb Abbey, near 
Coventry, to see.a mock battle between Cavaliers 


ds. A 
MEA and ivnile a group from, either-side were closhing 
; eee with pikes, they fell over a-barrier and one person 


got an ear almost completely ripped off, Another 
ienose broken... -” : : 
da ey & oo oie rose ood fun 10 see a rider fall off his:horse 
STICK GRENADE ff” and fall on one of his own infantrymen. 
In the end the Cavaliers were victorious. 
25.11.13.16.17.3.18. 1.13,10.3.7.18- 16.7.11. 


(SPYCRAFT BOOK). 


Weight of grenade—18 |b 
Length of round—29)s inche, 
Average velocity —35 : 


O feet 
Range—203 yords 10 850 yards 


10 yards. 


vermany entered the war the 37 mm. PAK i 
: rmany entered 3 . PAK was its 
Birt ae anti-tank gun, used mostly within the 
However, in the Russian i 
cal gi i 
Eoned to be useless against Russian armour so aud acts 
“rman (raops called its light punch “ The Dove meee” 
¢ Stielgranat 41 was introd Bolle 
hitting pore etd Pile ‘oduced to increase the gun's 
2 r. ‘ low charge finned b i 
cel rod which fitted inside 37 min Pak 
anti-tank guns td inside the bore of the 37 mm. PAK 


fantaneous results for 


SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week’s best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every other 
letter printed wins a prize. State 
which prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN. 





a WARLORD JUNE 6th, 1981 
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